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To love, the birds attune their chirping throats, 
And on each breeze immortal muſic floats. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 


HE Author of VaLENnTiNE's-Davr, 
deſires to acquaint a Britiſb Au- 
dience, before whoſe awful Tri- 


bunal his little Drama is going to appear; 


that the Encouragement of a young Man, 


(an humble Candidate in the Muſical | 


Department) was his principal Motive for 
ſubmitting this Trifle to the Protection 
of an unbiaſs'd and impartial Public. 


To Mr. Garrick, for his Aﬀent to 


the Repreſentation, he returns all that 
the warmeft Gratitude can ſuggeſt; and 
to the Performers, his ſincere Thanks, 


for their acceptance of Characters ſo very 


inferior to their reſpective Abilities. 


Saturday, March 23, 1776. | 
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DRAMATIS PERSON. 


Sir VERITAS VISION, Mr. WALDRON, 
Sir ANTHONY ASH, Mr. BADDELY, 
FREDERICK, Mr. BURKITT, 
JEREMY JINGLE, Mr. BURTON, 


FLORELLA, Mis SHARPE. 


PINNER, Mrs. WRIGHTEN, 


SERVANT. 


Countrymen, Maidens, c. 
SCENE, a Village. 
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ACT I. SCENE I. 
A court yard before Sir Veritas Viſion's Houſe. 


Enter Matthew Metre, the pariſh clerk, and Gre- 
gory Gender, the ſchoolmaſter, followed by 
ſeveral neighbours, who play on various ruſtic 


inflruments, and ſing the following chores. 
AIL, Aurora! brightneſs hail, 


H Let our ruſtic lays prevail, 

Diſpel each miſt, thyſelf diſplay, 

Refulgent meſſenger of day. 

May this propitious morn incline, [1 
And bleſs each ſex's Valentine, 1 


one. 


B N 


— 


* 


— 1 —_— tf er gan 3 _ 


where are all my drowſy raſcals? 


7 


Sir Veritas Viſion 7s ſeen looking from a window 


in his night gown, c. 


8 LR. VERITAS. 


Neighbours, good more whit Metre and 
Gender, 1 am glad to ſee you, though at any other 
time I ſhould not have thanked you for ſo early 
a ſerenade; but on this occaſion I am pleaſed 
with your compliment; and but hey- day, 


IN. 


Here Harry, and Thomas, and Richard, and Ned, 
What the plague an't you tired of laying a bed; 
Theſe lazy dull raſcals will baulk my deſign, 
Was ever man vex'd with ſuch ſervants as mine! 
T be clock has ſtruck ſeven, 
Will you tleep till eleven: 
This — is paſt Enter ſervants. 
O you're come then at laſt 
How like fools you all ſtand! 

Stay, wait my command! 

Ge---run for the tonſor, 

Not a word, but begone, Sir, 

D'ye hear me, you Ned? 

Let the ſideboard be ſpread, 

With wines of the beſt--- 

Tis you ſtand the teſt; F 
AndHarry my coachman, and Richardcome bither, 
Adzookers, my heart is as light as a feather, 

Adieu to my croſſes, 

Go---rub down my horſes. 


How happy am J, in the choice of a ſon! 


And now let me ſee what's next to be done. 


Not- 


© 3 1 
Naunithfiandiog matters are ſo near a crifis,m 
laſt dream makes me rather uneaſy ; methought 
the favourite tree I had many years ago planted 
in my garden, ſuddenly diſappeared, and a young 
one immediately {ſprung up in its place---But Sir 
Anthony: will ſoon be here, to remove every 
doubt, by marrying Florella, and confirming 
my happineſs. Her maid and confidant is too 
much the Abig al to refuſe a bribe; I have tried 
her, and find her as pliable, as the purle-ftrings 
of an unprincipled candidate at a general election. 
Here Pinner. 18 Enter Pinner. 


p INN E R. 
Did you call, Sir? 


"4 R VERI . x 8. 
Is Florella ſtirring yet? 


, 3 


PIN N. E. R. 


Lord, Sir, ſhe has been up this hour, LAT is 


gone to take an airing in the . to get her 
a ſtomach for a hutband, 


8-4. £-R:1T Av. 


Well, my faithful Pinner, and how is her 
appetite? Has ſhe ſerioufly conſidered what J 
ſaid laſt night? Will ſhe return to her duty, 


and give her hand voluntarily to Sir Anthony! 


P INN E R. 


By my perſuaſions, Sir, ſhe has at laſt con- 
ſented ; ; at firſt indeed, ſhe blamed you for chuſ- 
ing ſuch an old {apleſs crab-tree---Sapleſs crab- Ie, 
ays 


4 
ſays I, very pretty indeed! But let me tell you Miſs, 


ſays, I, an old country fapleſs.crab-tree will ſtand 


the weather better than a young elm in St. James's 
Park, 


7 SIR VERITAS. 
By the faith of my body well ſpoken. 


INN ER 


O, Sir, let me alone for that; then I argufied 
about his money, and that, I believe, prevailed; 
ſuch bags of new guineas, why Mr. Nabob him- 
ſelf is not more richer ; and then as to his perſon, 
ſays I, thoſe ſilver locks do ſo become his vene- 


rable face ; why, if he had but a beard of the ſame 
length and colour, he'd always put you in mind 


of the bible, by looking like a Partrict, as * 
call um; but here's the bill, Sir. 


SIR VERITAS. 
What bill, child ? 


P INN E R. 
Why the bill of the 2 your worſhip 
ordered * | 


: SIR VERI T AS. 
Well, read it, Pinner. 


PN NEN. 6 
By deſire of Sir Weritas Wiſin. 
SIR VERITAS. 
Where was you born, Pinner ? 


BD OE 
| P INN E R. 
In London, Sir. 

SIR VERITAS. 
Aye, I thought ſo, go on. 


PIN N E R. 


This being Walentine's day, there will be a 
conſort of W ocal and ſtrumental muſic at the great 
room, the ſign of the Toad under the Harrow. 


$18. FESITALS | 
Well, well, Pinner, that's enough, be a good 
girl; and this ſhall only be an earneſt of what's 
to come [gives money] while I am drefling, do 
you go and prepare Florella for her intended 
| huſband---Zounds, is n't a man I force upon her, 
a good man! a hale man! None of your 
lathy-backed waſhy fellows, your maccaronies, 
as they call em. N 


P I N N E R. 


Was 1 in her place, the thoughts of ſomething, 
the colour of this, would ſoon bring me to con- 
ſent, and as I told her 


. 
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(6 ) 
550 Wen bo R. | 

Says I, Ma'am, don't take it in dudgeon, 
But think, O think, of his gold; 

And though he's an aged curmudgeon, 
Yet as I'm a ſinner, © 
And take it from Pinner, 
There's flattery in youth, 
But money's the truth, 


Cold tempers the heat, and heat tempers the cold. 


Exit. 
| Manet SIR VERITAS. 


Aye, aye, get you gone for as errant a jade 
as ever told a lie, gazed at looking-glaſs, or 
| flattered vanity, My daughter's conſent to this 


match, will inſure comfort to my declining age. 


Sir Anthony is my very eſteemed friend, and I 
think I may now be perfectly at eaſe, [Exit 


SCENE II. 
Enter Pinner. 


Ha, ha, ha, how caſy is the old fellow 
taken in, he little thinks Florella is with a more 
agreeable Walentine in the garden; and that we 
are contriving to eſcape from the clutches of old 
Grizzle---Well, this Frederick is a ſweet young 
fellow, and though diſguiſed as a clown, one 
may fee all the airs and graces of a gentleman ; 
ſo polite, ſo generous, he muſt be a perſon of 


quality - but what can be his reaſon for keeping 
it a ſecret from me? Well, as he pleaſes, while 


J have 


1 


1 have ſomething in hand for keeping ſeerets, they 
may be as cloſe as they pleaſe---Perhaps**tis Flo- 
rella's fortune he wants, if ſo, I fancy he'll be 


miſtaken, not a ſingle penny from old Whimſy, 


unleſs indeed he ſhould dream himſelf into a good 
humour, 


Enter Jeremy Jingle. 
1 . 5 | 
Why in ſuch haſte, thou charming bed- maker: 
one moment 8 patience. ä 
1 N N E R. 
Patience and pray, Sir, who are you ? 


1. 


My maſter's gentleman, but your llave; he 
gave me ſtrict orders to ſtay at the next village 
till his return; but curioſity, and the fame of 
your beauty, Mrs, Pinner i 


P IN N E R. 

My name too, well, Sir, your maſter. _ 
e a wo el 

O no, no, no, Mrs. Pinner, his companion! I 


was, indeed his ſervant ; but larning, larning, 
Mrs. Pinner, has made me his equel. 


Pp 1 * N E R. 


I 


(.8-) 
J E R R V. 
| Jeremiah Jingle, at your ſervice. 
P IN N E R. 
— Mr. larned Jermiah Jingle. 


J ER X Y. 


Why I have learned to read, write, lie, and 


ſwear, indifferent well, and all theſe at the uni- 
wan 


P I N N E R, 
But how does your maſter, (I beg your Jingle- 
ſhip's pardon) en n I mean, ſpend his time ? 
J E R F. 
Why, chiefly in reading the poets; ſtealing 


their ſweets, which with the * like an in- 


duſtrious bee, he has brought to lay at the feet of 
your fair miſtreſs—In French he reads Talmac 
and Rowſow; in Italion Malt-ftatio ; in Spaniſh 
Sanco-Panco; i in Latin Virgil; in Greek Homer's 
Eylids and Znophon; and in Hebrew, egad | 


Io t know---for there, he begins where I think 
he ſhould end, at the laſt leaf. 


PIN N E R. 
And 1 ſuppoſe you are not without accom- 


pliſhments, Mr. Jingle ? 


JERRY; 


Among the ladies, Mrs. Pinner, among the 
ladies; for inſtance, hair-dreſſing. Why P11 dreſs 
your head as big as a chaff. fan; it, it, ſhall have 


feathers 


„ 


feathers enough to unfledge a whole wilderneſs 
of fortigh birds, and as much wool as was thorn 
at your laſt ſheep-ſhearing. 


0 N N E R. 
Lord a merey i 95 


* JE R R V. 


But here, my ſweet girl, here's a Valentine, 
and of my own compoſing: I'll read it with your 
permiſſion, ſweet Mrs. Pinner. | [Reads. 


Cupid whiſper'd 3 in my ear, 

The maid, the lovely maid, was near. 
Go- - preſs her cloſe, the ſhall be thine, 
My name to-day 1s Valentine ; 

From maid, my miſtreſs you ſhall be, 
Do but cilia to live with me ; 

Let love and truth around us ſhine, 
My 2 855 my pretty Valentine. 


Pata NE 


Well, Mr. Jingle, you are a {weet man; but 
I muſt leave you, to aſſiſt my miſtreſs and your 
companions ſervant, Mr. Jingle, ſervant. 


[ Exit. 


f 


Manet JERRY. 


So far, ſo good. Now could I but contrive 


to introduce myſelf to theſe two unreaſonable 
codgers. 


I have i it, 'tis ingendered in my brain, 
A letter ſhall inſure our future gain. [ Exit. 
C Enter 


. 
Enter Frederick diſguiſed as a peaſant, 
FA CDS TICTE 


Thus diſguiſed, I think I can venture to en- 
counter every ſuſpicion; and however criminal my 
preſent conduct may appear, love muſt plead my 
excuſe, My father and my Florella's intended 
huſband living in different villages, has proved 
fortunate, and with the aſſiſtance of Sir Antho- 
ny's convivial aſſociate, the eurate, who has 
artfully publiſhed the banns, I have hopes of be- 
ing this day the, happieſt of mankind. 


A IX. 
Hence, every doubt! away, each fear! 
While her bleſt image lords it here; 
The ſtorms of fortune I'll engage, 
And ſtrive to calm a father's rage: 


The ſoldier thus, ne'er quits the field, 

Till victory has crown'd his ſhield, 

And danger, with his dread alarms, 
Adds luſtre to Florella's charms. [| Eat. 


S CE NE UI. 


Draws, and diſcovers Florella ſeated in an alcove. 
RONDEAU. FLORELLA. 


The queen of love, that gentle gueſt, 
Claims her empire o'er this breaſt, 
Chaces prudence from my mind, | 
And makes me, like her Cupid, blind, Bid 
ids 


„% „ 


OP. 


Bids me ſeek the hapleſs youth, 

Whoſe vows of conſtancy and truth, 
Convey a painful pleaſing ſmart, 

And charm, amok my conquer'd heart. 


Frederick, like the roſe in morn, 
Has every ſweet without a thorn ; 

All. trembling I repeat his name, | 
And bluſh, yet fear to own the flange. 


Fair as the break of opening day ; 
Mild as the ſummer's evening rayz * 
Soft as the gently falling dew ; 

And tender as his vows are true. 


Enter Frederic. 


FREDERICK. 


Can I forbear, when all the feather'd throng, 
Attentive lift to my Florella's ſong. 


FLORELLA.' 
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Frederick 


FREDERICK. 


My charming Florella, how can you doubt 
the ſincerity of my intentions? My elopement 
from the univerſity, my diſintereſted attachment, 
and encreafing affection, all tend to confirm an 
unalterable unabating pation. 


— — — ———— 
28 - IT 


AIR. 


6 
IR. | 
This fruitfal ſoil may barren prove, 
This garden ceaſe to ſhow its pride 
The birds this day forget to love, 
The river to obey its tide. 
But fix'd and conſtant I'll remain, 
With paſſion warm and true, 
Nor with more rapture to attain, 


Than what J find in you. 


FLORELLA. 


Though I cannot be inſenſible of your merit, 
yet the thoughts of diſobedience to my father, on 
the one hand, change in you on the other, -and 
then Sir Anthony---O, Frederick, forgive ſuſ- 
picton, and pity a heart perhaps too yielding for 
prudence to authoriſe, or delicacy to exprels. 
But our ſtrict friendſhip has never admitted affec- 
tation to reign where you have ſo long tri- 
umphed. | 


F R E D T RI C E. 
So long triumphed ! This is a declaration-+- 


FLORELLA, 


Indeed, Frederick, you have taken an advan- 
tage I once thought e ee ſear my heart 
has been too pliable---V ou have. painted friend- 
ſhip with the embelliſhments of love---Y ou make 
the portrait ſpeak reaſon, expreſſion, and grace ! 
O, Frederick ! the picture 1 Is too flattering. 


(47 


F RE DE RI C K. 


Reaſon, expreſſion, and grace, are all centered 


in Florella! but I am too well acquainted with 
her modeſty to indulge myſelf in encomium---be= 
ſides the time and ſituation, | 


A I R. 


Mark, with attention and delight, 
Pale Cynthia's rays through ſable night, 
Upon her favourite ſtream: 
Pleas'd let me view Florella's face, 
At every time, in every place, 
My rapture and my theme. 
Let us embrace this happy hour, 
Tis bleſt by each indulgent power, 
No threat' ning proſpect low rs, 
And hear the warbling linnet's voice, 
Tis nature ſanctifies their choice, 
But charming virtue ours. 


F LO RE L L A. 


You ſhake my reſolution, F rederick ! time 
and opportunity may now be favourable; but 
what can I fay to my father? | 


FREDERICK. 


O, my love, the rectitude of our conduct, 1 


truſt, can never be called in queſtion; or, if it 
ſhould, the world would then ſee upon what 
motives our brighteſt actions were performed! 


F L O- 
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your ſophiſtry can never reaſon me into a con- 


as though it came from the decayed trunk of a 


(84-7) 


FLORELLA. 


Though I efteem you more than all the world, 


tempt of duty and gratitude. 


FREDERICK, 


But affeRion, and the urgency of your com- 
pliance. 


Enter Pinner hafiily. 


Pit N N E R. 


Ma'am, ma' am, all's ready. I have procured 
from Thomas the key of the garden door, and this 
trunk contains whatever will be neceſſary for our 
expedition. 


FREDERICK. 
My dear Florella, every thing concurs to aſſiſt 


our deſign ; heſitation, at this critical moment, 
would ruin my fondeſt wiſhes---and the expected 
appearance of my father, my rival 


FL ORE LE A; 
Frederick, how ſhall I determine ? Duty, love, 
and obedience, are all contending--- - 

” 30-0 E R. 


O, well ſtay, ma'am; perhaps you like the 
old crab, with a voice that ſounds all the world 


hollow tree. 
| F L o- 


8.9 
F LO RE L L A. 


Hold, Pinner, had you ever been in love, the 
diſtinction between duty and affection might not | 
perhaps in you have been conſidered---or--- 1 


| PIN N E R. OT | 
Yes, yes, ma'am, not ſo deſarted as that neither. l | 
I was in love once; for they ſay, we muſt all be | 1 
in love one time or other, young or old---I] had a 


ſweetheart, but he was like the reſt, deceitful and 1 
falſe hearted. i} | 


ALX. 


Young Thicket, the farmer, to marry me preſt, 
The more I refus'd the more he careſt ; | 
He told me with pleaſure he'd labour through life, tt 
Would Pinner permit him to cal! her his. wife. — 

He employ'd every art, 4 
To enveigle my heart, 
And with a ſoft tale, 
He ſtrove to prevail, 
While prudence and love were at variance 
| When at laſt, with ſurprize, 
Were open'd my eyes, N 
To what has ſince taught me experience, it 


But as I lov'd I pity'd him. 
FLORELL A. 
And did he deſerve your pity ? 


N ä 


Yes, ma' am, for my ſwain got fuddled, lifted for 
a ſoldier, and left me to pity his raſhneſs. 


F L o- 


an old man- 


. 
F LOR E LL A. 


Huſh, huſh, Pinner, ſure that was my father's 
voice. 


P INN E R. 
As J thought! ruined ! undone ! 


Enter Sir Veritas, Matthew Metre, Gregory 
Gender, and ſeveral neighbours. 


SIR VERITAS 


Thankee, good maſter Gender. Maſter Metre 
you deſerve my thanks; nor ſhall I forget you et 
our next veſtry- meeting. By the faith of my body, 
if it had not been for you---odds-bobs, ſeize em- 
here they are, here they are, 


FLORELL A. 
O, heavens, my father! 

P INN E R. 
As ſure as witchcraft. 


| FREDERICE, 

Fear not, my dear Florella. I will protect 

you, though at the hazard of my life (Drazvs.) 
VF 

Put up your ſteel bar, young man put it up, 

I fay, Bear witneſs, neighbours, his naked {word 

---what not a pitch-fork to aſſiſt me; well then let 


EO 


S 


„„ 
t 

Frederick, forbear, for my fake deſiſt. | 5 

FREDERICK. 8 
. Florella! pardon the impetuoſity of a 
man, whole zeal for your ſafety, has unhappily 
made him act the coward! ie 
9 PINNE R to METRE. 

Hands off, you pſalm-finging drone ! Mind 
your ſtaves! Ecod, if I had a ſtave, I'd make 


ſuch a ſinging In your ſkull ! | 


STR VERITAS. 
Hold her faſt, neighbour Metre, I'll take care 
of my charge here ; and as for you, Sir— 
QV Amr Ty T0. 
SIR VERITAS. 


Neighbours, take notice, you ſee how I am treated 
By you, my good friends, their project defeated. 


If there's juſtice or law, O, fee how I'll trounce 


him, : 
By the faith of my body, and you ſhall renounce 
him. Ge 


FLORELL A. 
The Hawk thus ſees two linnets bleſt, 
Deſcends to ſieze the hapleſs prey, 


And while careſſing and careſt, 
He bears the tender mate away. 


D F R E- 


i "6 Bp 

1 FREDERICK, 

The tender mate, though left to grieve, 
Proves conſtant to his abſent love, 


No other object can relieve, - 
But pines and ſickens in the grove. . 


P IN N E R. 


' Huth, huſh, my good maſter; before I'm in bed, 
Truſt the matter to me, I've a trick in my head, 


Will chouſe 'em &er night 


F LORE LL A. 
O, rapture! 


" 44.5 5 BE AEDE-MC-E: 


1 

il Delight! 

1 SIR VERITAS. 

Fa Comealong, come along, neighbours, take heed, 


INN. 
As ſure as a gun, I think we'll ſucceed. 


F REDERICE and FLORELLA. 
O © fortune direct you, affiſt and protect you, 


End of the Firſt A. 


(1) 


Deere 


# \ 


Aer u, 8 N E A 


Sir Veritas Viſion, and Sir Anthony Aſh, ſeated at 


4 table, wine, Sc. 
FAOME, come, Sir Anthony, you can drink 


after your ride; I am ſure no man has fo 
much occaſion for a drop as I have. Such a 
chace, Sir Anthony. The undutiful baggage ! but 
I bend her ſtubborn temper, Matrimony, ma- 
trimony, Sir Anthony! that's the only ſtraight 
Jacket for a rebellions female ! — 


S IR ANTHONY. 


Say you ſo, why there we differ; call it the 
clue by which women too often arrive at the 
ſummit of power; the breach of duty, the tem- 
ple of vanity, and the court of impertinence; 
but the muſt be like the reſt, it would not do 
elſe, talking againſt my age I ſuppoſe. To be ſure 
Maſter Viſion, my hair does begin to change | 
Why, do you know that puppy, my ſon, at the 
Univerſity, would needs perſuade me to give an 
order to Ralph Race, the rider, to ſend down 
ſame leaden combs from London, to change my 
hair black: ha, ha, ha, did you ever hear of ſuch 


20) 


SIR VE ERITAS. 
And yet, Sir Anthony, my daughter will 
have it, the T.ongon faſhions do. improve the 


Pperſon,. 


SIR ANT HONY. 


Improve the perſon ! no, no; nothing can im- 
prove the perſon that impairs the conſtitution; 
and then as to my hair, tis real, tis natural, 
and as much more pleaſing to me as the roſes 
that adorn your daughter's \cheeks are preferable 
to thoſe the ladies diſplay in London, She is 
fond of nature, aye, Sure nature, Sir Veritas ; 
and ſo am I: thus far we are agreed, nor will 
1 change. the colour of my hair, or alter the cut 
of my coat, for as much caſh as would pay the 
national debt. No, no, dream on till old Engliſh 
hof. pitality ſhall beeome faſhionable, and then I'll 
13 4 vou. Let our friendſhips, Sir Veritas, be 
as warm as our dreſs. What ! be like a mo- 
dern fine gentleman, the ſhallow and eccentric 
contrivance of a court taylor? No, no. 


Enter Servant. 
8 E K I A N = 


Sir, a young man, who calls himſelf Jeremy, 
begs leave to {peak to your lordſhip, | 


SIR ANTHONY. 


| Jeremy, Jeremy, ſure | it is not my ſon' s man 
from the Univerſity, _ 

SIR VER I T A 8. 
Like enough, like enough; ; admit bim, ad- 


it him, by all means admit him. 
mM "We | Exit Fe 


(1 
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n e Sl NB AT UNIT yam . 
Wen, Jerry, what brings you here, how does 
Iain eon J E R R V. | v3 5 z 


My countenance, and this letter will inform 
you. Hearing of your intended wedding, and 
| judging of the effects of your diſorder by his 

own, he has ſent me to tell you he is--- 
IR ANTHONY. 
What, Mr. impertinence ! diſorder--- 


Ir. 


Sir, I aſk your pardon; but as his heart aches 


now, he fears your. head may be troubled here- 
after, . 


— U 


SIR VERITAS, 


Well, well, what ſays the letter ? 


SIR ANTHONY. 


As uſual, friend: want of money, want of mo- 
ney, and as he ſays health, but I don't believe that. 


What ſhould ail ſuch a vigorous young dog? 


A hundred pounds, Sir Veritas] and for what?. To 


whore, drink, and pay off old debts; but on this 


day I can refuſe him nothing! Here firrah, take 
this note, and tell him Sir Veritas prevailed, or 
I ſhonld never have complied, But tell me, 1s 


your maſter ſtudious? 
rb JE R- 


5 
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JERRY. 


* 
. 


Sir, may I never be a ſerviter if he is not 
keen enough to be a lawyer, grave enough for a 
doctor, learned enough for a biſhop, and artful 
enough for a jeſuit; but melancholy, melan- 
choly. | : 


SIR ANTHONY. 
Well faid, Jerry! If you ſpeak truth I am the 
happieſt man in the world; tell him he has my 


bleſſing, but not a fix-pence more, ttill vacation 
time. 


JERRY. 
Sir, I ſhall obey your order, 
STR-VERITAS, 


But come, Sir Anthony, let us go and have a 
peep at the ungrateful priſoners. 


SIR ANTHONY. 


[ attend. Let's have a peep, I have an exellent 
pair of barnicles here, pulls out ſpeftacles, 
| N [ Exit. 


Manet Jerry. 


Fla, ha, ha! Well now do I think one half 
of the world was born to cheat and deceive the 
other. An hundred pounds ! Well, were | 
. knaviſhly inclined, here's the temptation | Bu: 
| nc 
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no, ll to my maſter, ſurprize him with the 
money, give him an opinion of my {kill and 
addreſs, and-then once more for an attack on 


Mrs. Pinner, 1 4 | Exit. 


A CHAMBER. 


FLORELLA and PINNER. 
FLORELLA, 


My doom is now inevitably fixed. Let me 
baniſh the illuſions of hope, and endeavour to 


welcome the approaching appearance of wretched- 
nals, that: fate or fortune has ordained. 


AIR. 


As ſome poor Ek when zephyrs breath, 
Gently falutes the garden' s pride ; 
From every wind he fancies death, 
And quickly runs himſelf to hide. 


And thus, ſecure from all eſſays, 
The roving turtle flies, 
Till ſome unerring hand conveys 


The ſhaft by which he dies. 
PI N N'E R. 


Deuce take this plaugy lock, 1 have broke 
my new Saliſbury Os and all to no pur- 


oy 
FL O- 


(24 ) 
10 no 1 indeed. . 5 am Fer- 
tune 3  play-thing, and muſt ſubmit. 
PI©CNER 


Submit ma'am, what to marry Methuſclem ? 


Why, it would be as ridiculous as the/owls pairing 
with the ſprightly lark. 


FLORELLA. 


What can I do, Pinner? To effe& an eſcape 
is impoſſible ; and admitting it were, unleſs Fre- 
derick was with me, whither could I flie ? 


PINNER. 


Fly! Why into the arms of your lover, or 
P m ſure he's not the man 1 63 & him for 


/ 


A I R. 


O ma'am never doubt his contrivance, 
But truſt his addreſs and connivance ; 
If he loves you as true 
As I think is your due, 
Some ſcheme he'll invent, I'II engage. 
Let him now. do Sin beſt, 
Put his love to- the teſt, 
And deliver us out of our cage. 


Hark, hark, my dear miſtreſs! O hark! 
Attend to the voice of the lark. 
Let nothing your paſſion controul 
If Frederick but ſighs, | 
Each fear quickly flies, 
f A the morning will baniſh the owl. 
'- wy 
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Enter FREDERICK. 
. R. „ 


L 


Fair maid, Rom your window appear, 
A look my torn boſom will chear, 
O think on the torture I fecl, 
And tho? Valentine's morn, 
In my breaſt grows a thorn, 
Which you, and you only can heal. 


On my boſom your vows are impreſt, 
Believe what I feel in this breaſt, 
Vour image muſt ever remain. 
As the queen of my heart 
O deign to impart, 
A lock that may baniſh my pain. 


FLORELLA. 


Huſh, buſh, am I like my father, always f in a 
dream, or was it the voice of Frederick? It is, it 


is my Frederick! 
I N N E R. 


Huſh, huſh, not a word for our r lives. Stand 
by, ma'am, I know. the method of fixing a rope- 
ladder. Hand it up, fir. This was an old trick of 
Tom Thong's, the poſtilion. Lord, ma'am, did I 
ever ell Far how he loſt his life? 


FLORELLA. 


A truce to your ſtories at preſent : is all ready? 
E PIN- 
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| 


ties are unneceſſary ere. A look of importance, 
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PINNER. 


Aye, ma'am; now you may- venture with 
ſafety, I'll follow; if you flip, don't mind, I 
know who'll catch you in his arms. [ſÄkxit. 


Enter Sir Veritas Viſion, and Sir Anthony Afb. 
SIR VERITAS. 


Well, well, Sir Anthony, the lad's a good 
lad by your account. What, do you intend he 
ſhall wait for Tythem's living !- Hey - day, they 


have been playing tricks with the lock come 


walk in. How! flown by the faith of my body 


SIR ANTHONY. 
By the faith. of your body! by the truth of na- 


ture, I ſay, as a couple of wrens thro' a parrot's 
cage. You faſtened the hatches, as the ſailors ſay, 
but forgot the ports, my old friend, eh. 


Re SIR VERITAS. 
Why, ſure, I'm in a dream ? 


SIR ANTHONY. 

In a dream! why you're always a dreaming, 
wonder you have not been made a juſtice of 
peace as well as church-warden before now ; your 
perſon is portly enough; and as for your abili- 
ties, why, the clerk. can make out the mitti- 
mus's; and the reft, you know, depend on 
thoſe who viſit us on the circuit; befides abili- 


and 
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, and your gravity, will do as well as a ſmirk 
| powder'd ſugar-loaf head of hair, a martial brow, 
and a commanding tone of voice in London, 


AI 

If ever you're knight of the quorum, 

You'll make a good hand of the jorum, 

And like the reſt ſeem a 
Quite loſt in a dream, | 

As if they'd no buſineſs before em. 


Tho' you don't underſtand 
The laws of the land, 
The news-papers lay on the table; 
With a hem and a haw, 
Which is juſtices law, | 
Get through it as well as you're able. 


When the culprit appears 
With penitent tears, 1 
Croſs-queſtion, brow-beat him, commit him; 
But if he has caſh, 
Then ſpare him the laſh, 
Find a flaw, and directly acquit him. 


HE” TEEITAS © 

Pſha, pſha! it's ill- conſiſtent with friendſhi 
to jeſt at ſuch a time as this ;---f you have no 
regard for her as a wife, I have as a daughter. 


SIR ANTHONY. 


Why, to deal plainly with you, my old friend, 
if theſe are her tricks, I ſhould not be able to 
wear the hat on my head; you underſtand me, 
Sir Veritas? | 1 


(3) 
SIX VERITAS. 

Zounds, Sir Anthony, I can ſcarce underſtand 
myſelf. Sure I was bewitched to think of a wed- 
ding, ſuch a day 2s this. Why, I remember laſt 
Valentine's-Day- the girl had as many -paper 
hearts and darts ſent her, as would have lighted 
our pipes for a twelvemonth ; but theſe fooliſh 


girls are blotted by thoſe confounded love-vyerles, 
and torn to pieces by huſbands who— 


SIR ANTHONY. 


Aye, III warrant you---why 1 remember 
Patty Pulpit, our curate's daughter 


SIR v E RI T A8. 
Piſha, d--n your parſon's daughter, I muſt 


think of ſome method to recover mine, or 
SIR ANTHONY. 


Well, well, birds of a feather, at this time of 


year, you know : but 111 affift you if ſhe's not 
flown too far. 
SIR VERITAS. 


Come then, I'll try what you're made of 


IR 96 50 FOOD 
Odds life | with all my baue care, 


Some coxcomb will undo her; 
She's ſcap'd me like a tim'rous hare, 
But ſwiftly PII purſue her ; 
If ance might... 
By honour. bright,  .. 
She bids my law FREE, Fe 
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In let her know, 
ler friend from foe, 
And bring her to compliance. 


SCENE III 
A country church, the bells ringing ; on each fide 


the flage, men and women fingers; ſeveral cha- 

rafters Fon Jren. the church as married, the laſt 

couple are Frederic. and F lorella, as they advance 
the following chorus. | 


CHORUS. 


Let every ſwain with chearful voice 
Hail each bridegroom's happy choice : 
Joy on this auſpicious day, 

Hymen crown the nuptial lay, 
May his torch ſtill brighter ſhine, 


And , to love each Valentine. 


FLORE LL A. 


And yet, Fiete. there ſeems more real fe- 
licity painted in the faces of theſe ruſtics than 
1 can at preſent boaſt of ; they have no breach 
of duty to reproach themſelves with. 


In vam with every art I ſtrove, 
To curb my tongue, to hide my love, 
To ſtifle ſighs that ſcap'd my heart, 


Or ward the power of Cupid s dart. 


O would this flutterer ceaſe to beat, 
Tranquil a father's frown I'd meet, 
Diſcard each doubt, bid fear adieu, a 

While bleſs'd with bappineſs in you. 4 
| L Ente 
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Enter Sir Veritas and Sir Anthony. 


s IR VERITAS. 
Come along, come e Why you don't 
give it over Fer, do you ? 


SIR ANTHONY. 


Give it over! Why TI am as tired as our curate's 
three-legged mare---Come, come, Sir Veritas, 
moderate your anger, nor let the wind of your 
reſentment blow rough upon a bloſſom ſo fair and 
. 


Six VERITAS. 
Ay, here's a ſight, here's a fight ! Mend your 
pace, mend your pace 


SIR ANTHONY, 


O, rare matrimony ! What Billy Barley-Mow 
are you yoked to? And as I live, Phil Pitch- 
fork, with Kitty Cottage And here comes--- 


May I be coh/iitel into the moon, my boy. 
Frederick - 


n 
Vacation time, Sir Anthony 


= Oo M N Eü s. 
HOW 


TOTO TEIN 
My father ! ſupport-me, Frederick. 


68 
1 N N . 


0, dear ma'am, dont faint in the-church yard, 
it's ominous! ! 

dos FREDERICK to SIR ANTHONY. 

My father. 


SIR ANTHONY. 


O, you dog, is this your univerſity education ? 
Has this been Aire ſtudy ? - 


SIR VERITAS. 


By the faith of my body, I'm ſtruck ſpeech- 
leſs--- Your ſon ! 


1 SIR A rnon v. 
As ſure as this is your daughter. 


FREDERICK to SIR VERITAS. 


O, Sir, when yowhear the ſtory of my love; 
when you are acquainted with the origin and 
continuance of our mutual affection, and that 
parity of ſentiment which has ſubſiſted between 
us, 1 truſt you will forgive a paſſion founded on 
the molt noble, the moſt difintereſted baſis 


"STR FERITAS; 
Riſe, Florella! though you have acted 


$1R-- ANTHONY. 


To be ſure, Frederick, in this affair you have 
out-witted your father ; but as I have approved 
of your choice for myſelf, I cannot call your 

con- 


- 
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„ 
n in t/a, do you heat? make he 


nu good huſband, or by 


'$IR VERITAS. 
If he don't, not a ſhilling of my fortune; 
no, no, he ſhall be doom'd the moſt pitiful 


calrats that ever mounted a lame horſe, or preached 


to a drowſy congregation. My dream has proved 
prophetic, and I am now fatisfied, that even 
dreams may ſometimes become leſſons of mora- 
lity ; at leaſt, I can ſay, they are to me at this 
moment, and to the end of my life will be a con- 
ſolation, when I reflect, I once endeavoured to 
counteract the laws of nature, but am now con- 
vinced J have acted contrary to her principles. 


C HO R U Ss. 


Strike, firike the chords, let mirth go round, 
Let all obey the chearful ſound, 

And from this hour to life's decline, 

We'll hail the day of Valentine. 


* 
A country dance. 
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